Desperation drove Goring, Goebbels and Himmler into
forming themselves in a Junta to fight the disobedience
within the Party, while the Jewish-owned and Socialist
Press laughed up their sleeves and made much political
capital out of the crisis caused by Strasser's resignation,.
Salaries of district leaders were cut down and the rank
and file took to the streets more than ever, armed not with
black-jacks, but with collecting boxes, which they rattled
under the noses of passers-by.   The industrial magnates
saw their investment in the National Socialist movement
dwindling to infinity; many had  already written it off
their private ledgers.   The Strasser group's  backsliding
detracted from much of the widely advertised unity in the
Nazi movement, and many of its most ardent followers
grumbled that Hitler should have been content with a
small representation in the von Papen and von Schleicher
Cabinets, instead of ruining the Party by his insistence upon
demands so wholesale.   Germany ploughed on through
despair, strikes, riots, street fighting, unemployment and
a battle royal of the opposing newspapers, to the season of
goodwill and peace.   How many thousand families starved
through that Christmas the world will never know.   The
municipalities, Party organizations, and welfare associations
alleviated the suffering as much as finances would allow,
but funds were low and the demands were many.
During the few days between Christmas and the new
year political thoughts were relegated to the lumber room,
but fear of what the new year would bring haunted the
minds of most.
In those days, Goring, as the personal delegate of the
Nazi hierarchy, was often in conference with the President
of the Reich. Suggestion after suggestion was made by him
in an attempt to break the deadlock, to put an end to the
uncertainty and to bring his Party to power, for only office
could now save the disrupted and bankrupt organization.
Only a miracle could save the Nazis from passing into
oblivion. The miracle came when least expected, like all such
phenomena, and the miracle man was Franz von Papen, who
in turn seemed himself a miracle in the eyes of the Nazi
legions, for they had been taught to hate him and all his kind.
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